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BY WILLIAM BLAOK

I CHAPTER IX
DOUBTS iXD DdlAnd at first Vln Harris wat for rebelllously

thrusting aside and Ignoring this Information
that had reaohed him to unexpectedly Waahe
on tbe strength of a statement forwarded br an
unknown correspondent In Now York to sue¬

4 dna to condemn unheard this proud

1 and solitary old man with whom he tad sIt
this while been on terms of tuoh close and
friendly Intimacy I Had he not had
ample opportunities of judging whether
George Bethune was tbe tort of person
likely to hays done this tblne that was
now ohargtd agaInst him went over
these vast weeks and months Was It any
wonder that the old mans Indomitable cour ¬a hit passionate love of his natlvn land and

constant and assiduous cal and affection
lie bestowed on hIs granddaughter should

I

haTaroused alike the roungir mans admits
r 0and his gratitude What If he talked with
i11lofty an air of birth and lineage or allowed
r enthusiasm about Scotland andlScottlsh

I song to lead him Into the realms of rodomon-
tade

¬

mar not an old man bare his harmless
f foibles Any ono who hud witnessed Hals-

iVs devotion to her grandfather her gentle
I

consideration her skilfultl forbearance and
rftinmorlngot him and her neverfalling faith
I tn hIm t have got to know what kind of

foan WTU old George Bethnne
I And ret whon Vlncont turned to the letter

It sAtmol terribly simple and straightforward
c and sincere Thero ano vlndlctlveness In It

tall rather there was a pained surprise on
the part of the writer that I loyal Sootone

who bad been admitted Into that fratortnf of songwriting exiles over the waler
should have been guilty of such a flagrant
i breach of trust Then Lord Musselburghs
patronage as the young man knew vary well
bad taken the form of a chock so that tho
Charge brought br the writer of this letter
practically wits that Ooorgo Bethune had ob-

tained
¬

and might even now bo obtaining
money by fraud and false pretences It was
a bewildering thins an Impossible thing to
think of And now Rho strode to construct
all sorts of explanatory hypothec thor
seemed to stand In too background tho vision-
ary

¬

form ot Mrs Klllsou and her eyes wore
cold and inquiring How had she come tsuspect Itwasnotlikoly that rha could

t familiar with the IcolohAmorcanewspaper
offices of the Siaie

No ho could make nothing of it his pop
pUxItr onlr Increased All kinds of doubts-
Burmtses possible excuses wont chasing each
other through his brain Perhaps It was onlr

L literary vanity that had promoted the old man
to steathis ifrojoctwhen It was planed before

perhaps he thought he had a better
right to It from his wide know lodge of tbo
nubjtct Vincent know little of the laws and

i bylaws of th literary world perhaps this
ma but a bit of rivalry carried too far and In
nay case supposing tbe old man had erred-
In his eagerness to claim this topic as

4 his ow surely that did not prove him
tn be a charlatan all the way through
still less a professional Impostor But
then his making use of this scheme to
obtain moneyand that not onlr from Lord
llusselburgh 7 Oh well Ibo young roan tried
to convince himself might not be so
much harm in that No doubt he loosed for-

ward to Issuing the volume and giving his
patrons value in return Old George Bethune
as he know was quite careless abut pecu ¬

niary mater for example if bill for
4 those little dinners at the various restaurants
r was paid by some one that was enough the

eld gentleman made no further InquIries
Be was content to let his young friend settle

¼ these trivial details and Master Vin was
willing enough In tactthelattur had dovlsfd
a system by which tbe awkwardness of calling
for the bill In Malsrlea presence was avoided
tills system worked admirably and MrBethuno
asked no questions Doubtless if he had re-

membered
¬

or taken the trouble he would have
E paid his shot like any one else

lint amid allI tbos contllcllnc speculations
t there was one on which the mind of this

young man remained clear and unwerdnland that was that whatever might
acter or career ot old Gooreo Botbune bis
principles or his practice Malsrle waas fur
apart and dissociated from thorn as worldlintervened if there had been any ¬

c ance in this matter ube at least was no
bar In It And the more he pondered the-
rjoroz Dnxloul ho became to know whether

sty idea of the position In which
nor grandfather was placed How much
would he be entitled to teller supposing she
was In Ignorance 1 could he hOleloran opportunity Ant then again
an opportunity how he to go and spend
the ovunlnl with those two friends ot his pro

be entirely engrossed by the little
amusements and occupations outdone and Inv nnllo all tills time there was lying In his
pocket thU letter unanswered and perhaps
unanswerable

ortuco favored him owarllenlnl a
little before It oclock ho on
tbe other side 01 tIle street and lifting his
bead he perteived that It wa Mr Bethuno
whu had just come t house atone
Here wa a chance tloole misled V altiug

j for a couple 01 uilnnes to make sure that the
COlt wus Cleat Ho passed down stairs crossed
the little thoroughfare und knocked The
Aiidliidy told him that Miss Betbune was up
Stilts and up stalls he went The next moSnout a voice that he knew well Invited
COlOr iind therewithal the two young people
found thornsehI es fact to rare

Youar earl she said with a little emits
1 Of welcome us she ktomod In her sewing

U les iald be anti he added quite frankly
I saw your lather go out and I wished tfreak with you lone The tact Is Maisrle

ftc continued tithing a chair opposite her U I-

j4vs heard trout America today about that
proposal 1 madeto Ret some one to collect
materials for your grandfathers book and the
an wi r Is rather a strangeonoI dont quite
understand crbapf you can toll me somo
thlnl about li lie hesitated and then went
01 Malaria 1 suppose It neer occurred to
you that that come one else In America might
DO pionoslug to bring out a similar hook

She looked up quickly and with a certain ap ¬

prehension In her uyiS
4 Oh tos I knew Mr grandfather toM me

there had been talk of such a thing What
bate you hear4 Hen You knew i said he Then surely rou

f Bight have told mo I

There was something In his tonesome
r touobof reproachthat Drought the blood to

her lace Sad yet she answered calmly and
Without resentment

Did J not tail yotinor my grandfather
But perhaps neither of us thought It of much
Importance It was only some ague talk uo I
undeistood for everyone must havo known
that no one was so familiar with tho subject asI mr grandfather and that it would bo tuollih

1 to trr to Interiors with him At the sumo timeI have always been anxious that bo should uet
on with toe book for various reasons ant It
you have hoard anything that will Induce him
to begin at onoe BO much the better

It was clear that she was wholly In Ignorance
of tbe true state ot the case

No said he watching her the while-
S I have hoard will not have that efTnut

but rather the reverse To tell you the plain
truth the American or ScotchAmerican writerhitdirectly

finished his book and It will bout almost
She sprang to her feet with an Involuntary

Keature and stood still for moment her lbsuronn suddenly paleaand her eres bewildered
pod then she from him to hide
her emotion and walked to the window Intantly be I oil owed ber

Malaria what Is the matter I he exclaimed
inI astonishment for he found that her lashe-
sWerwt

hIt Ia shame lIs a shame the said
I a cont and her hands wer-
eallnor to old mans good

and MtOa no small a thing I

I hitad ho ever done tham The
lOk was a small ttilngtboy might have
tt to hlrawhat can they gain from It
ntlllrhIt

ft understand Vincent you
I don understand At allhl said In a despair

I Inc sort 01 war grandfather
be cqmpromleed I Ho undertook to bring out
thn book be cot frltmdi to help him withmoney aqd nownowwhat will they think ffr-
what can I say to them 7 what ran I do IItniiit goto thembutbut what can I say

Her tears ware running afreiu and atsightI of them the young man t cow to the
tclndt all bit doubts and conjectures concern
Ing eorae Dehunol honesty That was no-
twjuoUoaebal not go to them I said be with

nant Ons ouyou go to arty one In
that way 11 Noyou Ihal not I wIlt go It II-

tr

aQU atjon will pay then theirmoney back Teilme who they are and the
amounts ard they shall have ever frthlnu
of ttheir money back and at once What catby ask for 10rlfor a regarded him with aglance
of shod more than ratludsl but U was
only tshake her headr J> offoouIdIW97rroutodoUitr V What
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explanation mat There must be
torn other Onldflt I have wished that my
grandfather me try tQ earn some
thlng1 am willing enoulhand 1 am never
sure 01 my rand he can
believe things so easily Ube was calmer
now anti on her far there wa the
curious look of resignation that he had

when first he saw her and thatnotIce no strange In a young girl I might
have expected title the wont on absently and
sadly My grandfather can persuade him ¬

self ot anrtblng It he tblnLea thing la dOD
that Ila enough I am urged him to
gut on with tola book not that 1 thought any-
body

¬

forestall
could tomunad cruellooIPln rroU

and

tboie obligations but I suppose when he
once nrranirad nilI the materials In his own
mind be felt that tbe rest WM easy enough
and that there was no burrr He takes thlnua
so llabtlyand uowthe lumlatonvcIL I
shallI nave to bear that

I say you shall not he said hotly I
claim tho privilege of a friend and rou cannot
refute Vtho are the people t9 whom ruur
grandfather Is indebted over this volume I
he demanded

For one there IIs Lord Hu > ielbnrgn the
said but Indlflereptlr as If no hope lay that
wars And there Is Mr Carmichael who owns
an Edinburgh papertbo tlhrontctt

Very wollsaid promptly What is to
hinder my eplalnlDI to them that circum-
stances

¬

to prevent Mr Betbune
bringing out tho volume be had projected
and that ho begs to return thorn the uiouor
they bad boon ao kind as to advance I

the shook her head again and sighed-
so Is very kind ot you you are always

kind I I could not accept it I must try
war mrsolfthoush I am rather helpless

saDe so dlilfoiilt to get my grandfather to see
things I told you refer he lives In a world
01 Imagination and ho can persuade himself
that woll no mutter how we areIvorrtblniis shameful of than she
said with bar indignation returning and her
lllis becoming t once proud and tremulous

to cheat an old man out of so poor and small
athlnitl Why they nil knew he was going to
write this book all the writers themselves
they wero known to himself pelonalyanaglad enough thor wero to
verses W ell p rhaJslboY are not to blame

they told that bo hadIerhaVIgiven up the Woathat Is quite likely At nil
events I dont envy tbe miserable creature who
has gone and taken advantage of my grand-
fathers

¬

absence
hho could say no moro just then for thorwas a souud below of the door being

and shut and the next minute they could hear
old George Bothune coming with his actho
step ut the flight ot talr while ho tang
aloud Inflnn bravura Us the marc-

hmarchtlstli the the march ot the Cameron
mini

The little dinner In the restaurant that oven
Ing was altogether unlike those that bad pro
coded It The simple and innocent gayety
the sense ot snueno t and good comradeship
appeared to have tJ leaving behind it a cer-
tain

¬

awkwarlncss and restraint besot
Harris was entitely perplexed The story ho
had heard from America was In no way to
be reconciled with Malarias interpretation
of her grandfathers position but was pos-
sible

¬

that the old man bad concealed from
her certain material facts or perhaps
had able to blind himself to
thorn bon what troubled the young man
moat of sit was to notice that the old Ilook of
pensUe resignation had returned tuMaisrles
face For a tlmo a brighter life had shone
there the natural animation and color of
youth had appeared in her cheeks and her
era had laughter In tbem and smiles and
kindness and gratitude but oil that bad gone
now quite suddenly as It aomolald there
lied come book that strange sadnesl look
ot unresisting and ncauleacenco
Alone of the little party of throe Oeorgo-
Betbune retained his usual equanimity nay

this particular evening ho appeared to be01 especial high spirits and In his careless
and garrulous good humor he tool little hoed
of and constraint of young-
er

¬thelleno made all the better nudtenio
and be could enforce and adorn his male ar-

gument
¬

with 01 tbo Illustrations be could
muster he allowed to have everything

own war
And perbaps Vincent thinking of Maisrle

and ber tears and tho hopelessness and soli-
tariness

¬

of her position mav have been Inclined-
to resent what be could not but regard as a
callous and culpable indifference At all events-
he took the first opportunity that presented
Itself of saying

I hove 1 am not the bearer of 1 OWI Mr
Bethune but 1 have just heard ew York
that some one over there has taken up your
subject anti that a volume on the Scotch petin America Is just about ready and will be published Immediately

Malsrle glanced timidly at her grandfather
but there was nothing to fear on his account
be was not ono to aualL

Oh Indeed Indeed said he with 0lofty
magnanimity Well I bOle It will be properly and satisfactorily do I oPllt widone in a way worthy of tbe
pass the French mustard I rou please A
grand subject for natural and
simple expressions of the human heart are as
deeply Interesting as the more finished the
more literary productions of the professional
poet A sln and rugged as
rou like and the ihinw man stands reveledAyeayeso tbo book Is comlnl out W
the public will be hope the public
will understand that these men are not profes-
sional

¬

pote who have studied and written In
1leisure al tholr lives It IIt but a homely lilt
they but It Is genuine it Is from the
heart and It speaks to the hearlint grandfather said hare rou wore
to hove written the bookl

Sbat mutters It who complies the pages
that Is nothing at al that Is In a measure
mechanical I am anxious that It should-
be well onl with tact and discretion and
modchty <

contnuedand with ouch obvi-
ous

¬

sincerity more than ever
perpoxed lor the sake of old Scotland I
would wllllnitly slvo my help for nothing
little guidance hero and tboroa few biograph-
ical

¬

facts even an lint after all
the mon mutt SPeak for themselves and wel
tier will epnalc ifr tbn public will but remember

these versos have for the most part been
thought of duilng the busy rush of a Conner ¬

and Wi liten down In a chance eveningclolll will beiimotsauo across the sea to
show that ticotlnnd3 sons have not forgotten
her MaoGregor Crernr Hugh AinsileEvau-
MacCoIlAndrew Wanless I wonder If they
have got Wanlesss address to the robin that
was sent to him from Scotland rou renumber
Malsrlo

Theres male thin you my bnnnl bird
HM creia tbe rayltg main

WIs mourn the tj in the happy days
Tliey never sea again-

Sweet bird come sing a sent to ma-
CoinlDdfu o OUr the

Lad let ufc think were inc aalJaur our ell heather bil
The book will be welcomed br many a proud
heart and with moist eyes when It gets away
up among the Ilenl to be read by the firesIde
and repeated tlellloual and i think Mulsrte when you I walk along
street In Edinburgh we may see more than ono
or two copies In the booksellers windows
Then I hope niackusood will have a friendly
word for it and I am sure Mr Carmichael will
allow me to give ItI a hearty greeting in the

I ttktv CroJr-
lutlrandlotherlald Malsrie almost pit

that you undertook
to hrtnlout thIs book youlsel I

el yes said ha wlb porrectjod humor
hut the best laid

gong aft agler And 1 do not grudge to mon
other what mleht have been mine I mean the
association ot oneo name with such hand of
truelldlorl HcoteUmll Ao I do not grudge

prepared to give the
volume the most generous welcome In inrpower 111 not for a brother boot to find fault-
In such or to be niggard of hit prale I
hope we are capable ot showing to this world
thatwere a John Ttiampsons balrna-

Malsrle was growing desperate 11cr grand
father would not understand and yet how was
she to RtBI plainwRIt Vincent lIstenIng to-
avert And yet she knew that now he
was awam of all the circumstances conceal-
ment

¬

was Impossible ando sue forced herself
to utterance

Grandfather said she and her face was
flushed a roes red though she seemed to take
no heed of ber embarrassment ao earnest andImploring was her speech you cannot forget
the obligations you put yourself undertoLord Mnsselburgb and Mr Carmichael and
perhaps others lou undertook to write the
pool If that IIs Impossible now It Is a great
misfortune but at least there II ono tiling
you must do rou must explain them what
lisa happened and give them back the money

1 he old man could no longer shelter blmlelbehind lila gay und discursive
frowned Impatiently

I hue already told ron Malurle aM he
In severely measured accents and rou ore
grown UP now you might understand for your
aoll that there are times and seasons when
the Introduction of business matters Is un-
called

¬
for and In Tact unbecoming and otis

of these Is surely when we come out to spend
a pleasant outing with our young Irlend here
I do not think U necessary that we should die
CUR our buslnos affair before himI pre-
sume

¬

he would consider such 1 tblol some-
what

¬

Inappropriate at a dinner
llaiari a lips ijulvured und her grandfather-

saw II Instantly ho changed hIs lone
said he with a cheerful good

nature Enoucb enough I can quite com
prebend how the rca angutta dom may tend togive motley and Juestonl oftroontty an over
prominence In ol women But
money and the obligations that money may
place us under are lurelr infy secondary af¬

fair to one who looks at human naturo with alarger view I thank boil he went on vltii
much complacency that I have never bOnthe slave of avarice that even In tines of
necessity 1 have kept subsidiary tblnllil their
proper sphere I do not boast
is ai much a matterot Inheritance tt the shape
of our fingers or feet and that disposition

b handed down without thIts accompany
marcircumstances that developed It You tot ¬

me Mr llarrla 1
Oh yetsaid the rpnnger man gloomily

that
cilnil

quit er of MaUrles Tips was still l his
What I mean Is that the mmae and wont of

mccoy generations lie continued In nobly
oracular fashion may produe lo a family a

rIO tendency and frame of mind which can
be U1 lijPiuyi ofIh O ltw

W i

conditions It Is a matter of common obMrY
tlon You tea people who are In possession of
large fortunes that have boon built up br the
mean and grasping persistency ot their tolling
and scheming ancestors and with this great
wealth ther haTinherited CblmeaadalDlog instinct
Is no longer pru it IIt only of set
purpose that such people can be gen
erousthat they subscribe magnificently
to Mansion house funds and give
splendid entertainments and so forth their
natural Instinct Is to snatch at every sixpence
They will outwit you for the sakeot a three ¬

penny bit andwhon once they have made up
their mini to itfotgiveI von a detit of a thou-
sand

¬

pounds Now the old man proceeded
with a certain proud air take the other frame
of mind that hat been developed bran assured
position sufficient wealth and the n-

IboveAI othor things of honor and dignity and
and obligations of birth and blood

You perceive You lollow ins 7 The descend ¬

ant of such n family may have Inherited a
scorn ot the baser Instincts of money getting
while enjoying little enough of the fortunate
circumstances that developed It In hIs lorbeirt-
Theybaxo bequeathed him a mental attitude
without tbo substantial conditions that created-
It Very for one do not repine Much
rather welilt be a proud pauper than apedllngsplrlted 1 hope
thlngt In their mllonalr I know where 1

place mono and tie arts of moneygetting
anti monorDAvIng In such small scheme of
the world at I have boon able to make out for
niy own Iuldance No I llnothing against
mooney let and all things
connected with It bo kept In their proper place
which Is altogether an Inferior and subsidiary
one You do not know Mr larls the writ ¬

ings of our Bootch toot Dun predeces-
sor

¬

of Hornet Lot me recommend them to
you Let me recommend especially ono verso
which may be serviceable lo you In these darwhen tho worship of Mammon would Bemdto-
Lo the only honest at It Ila the mOlt
spread worship tho lad Dunba

lie merry man and Iotnot lair In mind
Tha wa rm orihU world sorrowi

To ilodb bumble to ilfblld U kind
And with thy lftbor l lend and bra-

wl chine to nubu U oily be thin to
Htblrtlie In b rtfor any avantire

For oil with wise nun It has lion iiItd aforow
Without uladacu avijuth DO Tuuu

For tho first Iline slnae he had known them
Vincent was gladI to get SWAT from hit com-
panions

¬

that nlptt the situaton Inwnlch ho
found thorn and himself alike Involved was al ¬

together so strange that he wanted time to
think over It And first of nil he put aside that
matter ot the ScutchAmerican book as of
minor Importance no doubt home kind ol ex-
planation

¬

was possible if all the facts were re-

vealed
¬

It was when ho came to consider the
position nnd surroundings of Malsrle Bathuuo
that tbe young man grow far more seriously
concerned Indeed eta heart became sur-
charged

¬

with an immeasureable pity and
to help He began to under ¬

10nIlni how it was that a prmatures-
adnoss and resignation wa witnthat pensive face and so
rarely smiled and be ooulcltesl at the origin
Qr that look of though 8ho-
despaired of getting her grandfather to M
knowledge the testifies and the reaponslblil
ties of the actual life around him To s Mncent
the which this young girl wasolrumsancesln traglo and when hesome that might lie before her
It was with a blank dismay

Moreover he now no longer sought to con-
ceal

¬

from hl8lthe nature of this engrossing
interest In her this fascina-
tion

¬

and glamour that drew him toward her
this constant olcltudo about her that haunted
him day and night Love bad originally sprung
from pity perhaps herlonellness had appealed

him and tier youth and the wistful beautyther Ire hut even now that ho knew what
caused bIl heart to leap when he heard her
footfall tho stairs or when ho happened to
look up at the table to find her regard flIed on
him there was no wild delirfor a declaration
ot hisI fond hopes and Itather be hung
back as If something mysteriously sacred sur-
rounded

¬

her He had asked her fora flower
that was all Probably she hail forgotten
Ther seemed no place for the pretty tarings

In the life of this girl who ap¬

peared to have missed the gayety of childhood-
and perhaps might sUp on into middle age
hardly knowlnt what routh had been And
yet was ready to blow there he
slid to himself if only sunshine and sotand salt airs wore propitious I It was
the wide white days ot June that were wanted-
for her before the woeksand tbe months went
by and darkness and the winter oamo

No he did not f peak perhaps vague-
ly

¬

aware that any abrupt disclosure on his part
might startle her Into maiden reserve whereas-
In their present relations there existed the
frankest confidence Bho mails no secret of
the subdued and happy content she experi-
enced

¬

in this constant companionship her
eyos lit up when he approached often-
times

¬

sho called him Vincent with ¬

out seemlnc to notcl it She bad given
him a flower Yes she would have
glen him a at any or ever hour-
of tno day If she fancied It please

without ulterior thought They werehim AS boy nnd girl together In this dally
Intercourse tnls open and avowed cominde
ship this easy and unrestricted familiarity
lint sometimes Mncent looked ahead with
dim forebodings lie had not forgotten the
murmur of that wide s a ol separation that be
bad beheld as It woreIn a vision the sound
ot it faint and sad Id ominous still lingered
in his

It ears of these darker moments that
he resolved at whatever risk to acquaint old
George Bethnne with something of ibis irreso-
lute

¬

copes and fears The opportunity arrived
quIto unexpectedly One morning he was as
usual on bfe way to his lodgings when at tha
corner of Upper Grosvenor street ho met Mr
Bethune coming Into Park Lane alone

U well t Vincent asked In suddenMaerlell the rarest thing In the world-
to find grandfather and granddaughter sepa
ratedOh yet yes the old man sold She hat
some houpolioM matter to attend toressmaking I think Ilass she beconomical Indeed I think she carlelit to aextreme hbut Its no use arlulnl Mallrlo
I let her ber own

I wanted to speak to you about her Vin-
cent

¬

said and he turned and waked with the
old man across tbe street Into Park I
have often wlhod to speak toyouand and of
course there 1no chance when she herself
was present

He hoBltatod casting about for a beginning-
then be pulled himself together and boldly
flung himself into it

1 hopo you wont take it for Impertinence
sold he I dont mean f that aYTrdif-
ferent

¬

from that rou
may remember youlutiou me about Malsrlo
when wo were down togetbqrabout
wbut ber luture might be if anything happened to youand you seemed
Woll It 1is easy to understand how you should
be troubledI la terrible to think of Irounlgirl sensitive too being
the world and pot over well provided for as
you bave hinted to mo It would be so strange
and unusual a position for a young girl to bIn without relatonlwlthout friends
having no protect her in
onr way Of course you will say It Inone of
mr business

But rou would like to have It made your
business said old Ueorcre Bethune with a
bland and goodnatured frankness that con ¬

siderably astounded his stammering con ¬

panion My dear young frleud i know per-
fectly

¬

what you would say Do you think I
hate been blind to the friendly and even affec-
tionate

¬

regard you have shown toward my
granddaughter all this while or to the pleas-
ure

¬

she him enjoyed In haylnl you take part In
our smal amusements I have not benbavo looked on and approved It
been an added Interest to our lives between-
you and ber I have observed tbe natural sym ¬

pathy of similar ago anti 1 have been clad to
see hot loloylnl the society of one nearer her
own nownow u aright
you wlah for some more definitellue8

Woliid iIt not bbetter t tbo young man
said breathlessly if there were coma clearunderstanding would not a great dial ot tee
uncertainty with regard to the future be re
moved 1 IOU see Mr Bethune I havent
spoken a word to Matsrleuot a word I htYbeen arrull PorhlPII have been

mhrlt In ttma lutlme
bx Inclined to listen

IHe stopped then he proceeded more slowly
antI It might nave peon that his
cheek was little paler than uuat Yes it
may be ai you say Perhaps it 1Is only that she
likes the companionship of one of her own age
That Is nutural And then she is verr kind
and mar have been mistaken In
thinking thero was a possibility of something

mole was silent now and abstracted as be
on ho saw nothing of what was around

him
Come come my friendlI George Bethuoe

exclaimed with much benignity Do not
OX yourself with useless speculations you

are looking too faahead you and she are
both too young burden yourselves withgrave res onalbltel A borittt and girlish
attachment pretty and engaging
ously
thing but it must not be taken to kerl

And here for a second a flash of resentment
Irld through Vincent heart WAS It well of

old man to speak BO patronizingly of
Malsrle as but a child when It was he himself
who nail thrust upon bur mote than tile ro
spunslbllltles mind anxieties of u grown woman

i she things as they arel Do you oODIlethat you hive much cause tcomplain
tho ono or the lther George lie
thune resumed atTlhter strain You
have youth and health and a
constat Internet II Ioll on around

1 hut that Why hOrtam I neat Ing mr three score
and ten und e err morning that I
awake i know that there lieu before me
another beautiful Intervtlnirday that I a in determined to enjoylatactor
utmost of m r power romorrol Vtomorow
u9var lid blouqed I never witof any use to anrloFlvl ml today and 1
am content shift for I

8 he continued In urn and solfl1
moa joyous aolnts anti be proc barot JOU caugbt me In

moment tome moment of nervous
weakness oy <oprelolblnlnl lo inquire
too curiously that was a
frantleqt folly I think God that It Is not my
habitual moodI Hepjnlnfr complaining an-
tlclpatlnei wbatcood do you sat from that
BurtlT JUuYt Au much HUM to nsli-

mmtiSt J l

and complain M moot but X davnot tLMt-
eiysathlpremonftntIngWitfl

nor
tlekfe Fortune

rFlekle Fortune he oxelatmiel In his scorn
If the illfaynred Jjade were to oDe near me I

would give her a wallop buttocks-

FickleIortnne
with mvta1tand bid herge out of my ro41I

Hheranr perolex moo poor
Coils ot a but Ibelha not perplex me

anti carOo llnlnlIn his pride
Whrntald he IUdlenlehalnalntotltanother vein

that the one priceless thing to think of In the
worldthe one extraordlnarr thingIs that at
tint precise moment iou can sos t For mil-
lions

I ¬

and millions of years theio skies have
been shining and the clouds moving and the
11 running blue all round the shores and
SOl were dead and blind to them unknowlneunknown Generation after raton
of montboutands and thousands of
wore looking at those things theY knew too
hula and tbo clouds and the fields thworld existed lor them but rou
too nothing yon wore as if Iylnldead Then
cornea your brief Instant I your turn
your eyes are opened I and for a little whllea
passing secondtbe universe Is revealed to
you Dont you perceive that tbo marvellous
timing Is that out of the vast millions of ages It
should bo this one particular moment this
present moment that happens to bo given to
rou And inatead of receiving It with amaze-
ment

¬

and wonder and Joy why rou must
begin to fret nnd worry find lay schemes aa It
you vero unaware that the gates of the empty
halls of Pluto were waiting to engulf you
and shut yoU up once morn In darkness and
blindness Look at those elm treoaat toe
water down tborat tho moving clouds Isnt-
it wonderful that In the Immeasurable
life of the world this should happen to M > the
one moment when those things are made visi-
ble

¬

to you 1

Vincent perceived In a kind of way what the
old man meant but ho did not understand
why this should make hint loss concerned
about Maltrlos position or less wistfully cov-
etous

¬

otf winning her tender regard
well said old George Bethune per¬Wal Is but natural tone youth should be

Impatient and eager to anticipate while old
age may well bo content with such small and
placid comforts and enjoyments as may bo
met I should have thought there was
not wihto complain of in our present man-
ner

¬

of lifeit you will allow mot Includo you
in our tiny microcosm It In nQt exciting titis simple pod wholesome and bOlo not al-

together
¬

base and gross And regard
Malsrlo surely you and sbo have enough of
each others society even as mature standI ot wol wont mr young friend lot well
that my e to you And I may say
there are especial and Important reasons why
I should not wish her to be bound by any
pledge You know that 1 do not care to waste
much thought on what may Ho ahead ot us
but still at the same time there mleht at any
moment happen certain things which would
make a great difference In Malaria circum

Ylncent had been llstentncln a kind absent
sent and hopeless war but those few words
instantly aroused his attention perhaps this
was the real reason whr tho old man wished
Malsrlo to remain free 1

A great and marvellous change Indeed he
continued with some Increase ol dlgnltr In his
manner and In his mode of speech A change
which would affect me also though that would-
be of little avail now lint as regards mr
granddaughter she might bo colled upon to
fill a position very different from that she occu-
pies

¬

at present and I should not wish her-ob hampered by anything pertaining
manner ot life Not that silo wouldfore forgetful of past kindness that Is

not in her nature but in these now circum-
stances

¬

she might be confronted br other
duties Enough said I on that point
And well I know he ad with something
ot a grand air that fOP Bphero-
Malsrie Bothnne may bo she will act
worthily of her name ad obligations it
8He suddenly paused There was a poorly
clad woman going br earyfwIn ono arm a
baby while with the she baldragged along a small boy of five or six
did not look like a professional London beggar
nor yet like a country tramp but of her ox
Irene wretchedness there could bo no doubt
while there was a pinched look as of hunger In
ber cheeks

Walt a bltlwhero are yon going old
George Bsthnno said to her In blunt and
readr fashion

The woman round startled and afraid
o I am turnec homo arlho sadtim-

idly
¬

Shares that he demanded
Out by Watford way sirAbbots Langley

it iso Where have you como from 1

From Leaiherhead sir
On foot all the war I
Yes Indeed sir she said with a bit of a

sigh

ha
o And with very little foodI warrant 1 said

Little Indeed sir
you anr moneylavesir a matter of a fow CPVSr loft I

gave what I had to mr motberabothought she was dying and sent
bring the two little boys to see her but shes
better sir and now Im making for home
again I

Oh you gave what ron had torour other
Well said be deliberately I don know
whether what I have will amount to as much
but whatever It IIs yoU are welcome to It

He dived Into his trousers pockets and even-
tually

¬

produced about half a handful of shil-
lings

¬

and pence then be searched a
waistcoat pocket and brought forth two Imo
elgni it was alt hU oAltho Here take that Gods namo Rot
yourself some food womanI said he uncon ¬

lapsing Into a pronounced Hcotch ac¬sotouslYou look starved And this bit of a
laddIehere bur him some sweet things abread and butter when you get up
tho shops And then when you re outside the
town youll just give some honest fellow a
shilling and youllel a cat of an empty cart
to help you road Well goodday to
yono no take what Is I tell ye wom-
an

¬

I Blest me youll need most of It before
you get to your own fireside On your ways
now Aud when you reach the shops
forget the barley sugar for this young shaver

Ho be turned away leaving tho poor woman
so overwhelmed that she had hardly a word of

and when he bad 10nelor some littletanks all he said was wlU ot a
rueful laugh

U There wont mr luncheon for I promised
Malsrle I should not return homo till near din-
ner

¬

time
And rou have lefyourself without a farth-

ing
¬

I the young exclaimed Well thatall rllhtlan lend you a few sovereigns
old George Bethunu with a

smile and he held up his hand In deprecation-
I am well pleased now and If I should suffer

anr panes starvation during the dar I shall
be glad to think that I can endure them better
than that poor crltur with the lone tramp
before her said be rubbing his
palms together with much satisfaction to-
night

¬

when we at Mentarlstis ImOt balball tho hungrier all the happier Ah
you go now goodbr thenI Welbailoo you
at 180 1 suppose and frondfrom rour mind those caret
ious thoughts about the future To the gods
belongs tomorrow

Now tbll little Incident that had just hap-
pened

¬
hyde Park comforted Vincent ox

ceedlnaly lure was something definite that
he could proudly set against the vague and
unworthy suspicions of Mrs Ellison Surely
tee mnu was no epeclous Impostor no sballpreacher no c arty schemer who
readily empty his pockets and look forwaid to
a days starvation In order to help a poor and
unknown vagrant womlnl I No doubt It was
but part and habitual and cour-
ageous

¬

disregard of consequences his jlold-
ing to the generous impulse the moment
but 11 the truth must be told Master Vln was
at times almost Inclined to envy old oeor e-

lothunfJlls splendid audacity and selfconfi ¬

fehould the younger man bo the
one to take forethought for tbe morrow while
the venerable graybeard was gay aa lark de-
lighted

¬

with the present hour defiant of
anything that might bappan And what
tile younger man were to follow tbe precepts I
the eldei anti lapsa Into a careless content I
Their way of hung as George Botbuue bad
pointed out wss simple happy anti surely
harmless There were those throe forming a
lIttle coterie all by themselves enjoying each
others society Interested In each others pur ¬

suits TIle hours of the daytime were devoted-
to Indldul work then came the glad roevening and the sallying forth
thll or tbe other restaurant thereafter the lit¬

dinner In the corner with its
glimpses of foreign folk and Its gay talk
tilled with patriotism and poetry and reminis-
cence

¬

of other lands finally the hushed eu
cbantment of that little parlor with Malsrie
and her violin with dominoes anti dlsousBlon
literary anti political while always and ever
there reigned a perfect frankness and good
fellowship Yes It seemed a happy kind of
existence 1 for these three And was not old
Georue Jiethiune In the right iIn thinking that
the young people should not hamper them-
selves

¬

br any too grate responsibilities A
borlsh end girlish attachment lahe deemed
It to bo I was a print and amusing engag ¬

trig thlngquite a utile Idyll In aulbut not
to be taken too seriously And whore the fu-
ture

¬

was all so uncertain was It not better to
leave It alone 1

Hpeoloua roprAontatonslndeedl But thisyoung man ways ot
thinking remained stubbornly unconvinced-
It was because the futurl was in he
wanted It made definite TIuitat he
thought of Malarlo and of what I

her when the WKalone In the world and at
he thought of own farraaeblna resolves
and utnoses he did not In the least consider
the relationship pow exlttlnu between hint and
net as being merely a pretty hIllS pIIJrIIIDI ¬

sods that would leaI to nothing
their presenfway ot Iliving bad many charms
and fascinations If only It would last lint It
would not last It wai Impossible it should ItitLooking book over these past mouths Vincent
was surely Jratefulenouh for all the pleaian

ed with whit U

dram tie had oniojed but hll tempramen-

Uas

like that of leorge
monient was not everything to him IIan old bead en young shoulders sOil

no profound reflection to tell him that
I could not Iwaya consist of

Itavlt and lCltlrt th81UtWI
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jIbe feat dragged slowly on for Fear was of
the company The man and women wore

nontand when they drank It was as Ione

hapure a little 01on a dying fire Lfamed up thorn moment their
tr cmlko the crackling of thorns and then

were again Meanwhile the Wan
deter drank little waiting tsee what should
come lint the Queen awatching him whom
already her total desired and she only of all
tho company had pleasure In this banquetSuddenly a side door opened behind
thoro AIstir In the bal each guest turning
hIs honfearfully for expected some evil

But It was onlr the entrance ot those
who bear about In the feasts of Egypt an cfflar
of the Dead the likeness a mummy carved-
in woolnd who err Drink 0 King and be

soon bo Den as hot Drink
and bo glad The stiff swathed figure with
Its folded hands and glided face was brought
before the Klnl and Menoptah who had sat
long In brooding sllonoe started when
bo looked on It Then he broke Into aangry
laugh

Wo have little noed of theo tonight ° ho
cried as ho saluted the symbol of Osiris

Death Is near enough wo want not thy silent
preaching Death Death Is near I

lie fell bock In his glided chair and lot
the cup drop from his hand gnawing hbarArthou a man 1 spoke Merlamnn In a
low clear voice are you mon nod yet afraid-
of what cones to us all la it onlr tonight
that wo first bear tho name of Death 7 lie
member too great Monkaura remember tho
old Iharaoh who built the Pyramid of lilt Ho
was just and kind and he feared tho Gods and
for his reward they showed him Death coming-
on him In six short years Did he scowl and
tremble like all ot you tonight who are soared
brthe threats ot stares Nay he outwitted
the Gods ho mode night Into day ha lived out
twice his years with revel and love and wine
In the lamplit groves ot poreea trees Como
my guests let us be merry it but for an hour
Drink and bo brave 1

For once thou speakost well said the
King Drink and forget the Goda who give
death give wino anti his angry ores ranged
through the hall to eeek some coasion of
mirth and scorn

Thou Vandororl ho sold suddenly
Thou drinkoat not I hay watched thee as

the cups go round What man thou earnest
from tho North I The sun ofthr pale land hasnot
heat enough to foster the vine Thou seemost
cold and n drinker ot water why wilt thou bo
cold boforo thine hour Come pledge me In the
red wino ot Khem Bring forth tee cup ot-
Pashtl ho cried to thorn who waited bring
forth the cup of Pasht the Ring drinks °

Then thocblof butler of Pharaoh wont to the
treasure house and came again bearing a
huge golden oup fashioned In the form of a
lions head and holding twelve measures of
wins It was an ancient cup sacred to Pasts
and a Bill ot the Rutennu to Thothmes the
Greatest ot that name

Fill it full of unmixed winsI cried the
Elne Dost thou STOW pale at the sight of
the cup thou Wanderer Iron the North I
pledge thee pledge thou metI

Nay King said the Wanderer I have
tasted wino ot Ismarus before today and I
have drunk with a wild host the Man Eaten
For his heart was angered by the King and he
forgot his wisdom but tbo Queen marked the
saying

Then pledge me mUte cup ot Pashtl QUO th
the King

I pray theo pardon me said the Wan-
derer

¬

for wine makes wise men foolish and
strong men weak and tonight methlnka wo
shall need our wits and our strength

Craven I cried the King give me the
bowL I drink to thy better courage Wan
doter and lifting tIle great golden cup ho
stood an and drank it and then dropped
staggering Into his chair his head fallen on
his breast

I may not refuse a kings challenge though
it Is ill to contend with our hosts sold the
Wanderer turning somewhat pale for ho was
in anger Give me the bowll

lie took the cup and held It high then pour-
ing

¬

a little forth to his gods he said in a
clear voice for he was stirred to anger beyond
his wont

1 drink to the Strange ITathorl-
Ho spoke and drained the mighty cup and

set it down on the board and even as ho laid
down the cup and as the Queen looked at him
with eyes oi wrath there came from the Bow
beside his seat a taint shrill sound a ringing
and a singing of the Bow a noise of running
strings and a sound as of rushing arrows

The warrior heard it and his eyes burned
with the light ot battle for be well knew that
the swift shafts should soon Or to the hearts of
the doomed Pharaoh awoke and heard It
and heard it the Lady Meriamun the Queen
and she looked on the Wanderer astonished
and looked on the Bow that sang

The minstrels tale was true I This Is none
other but the Dow of Odysseus the aacker of
cities said Uerlamnn Hearken thou
Eperltns thy great bow sings aloud How
cornea It that thy bow sings

For this cause Queen said the Wanderer
because birds gather on the Bridge of War

Boon shall shafts be flying and ghosts go
down to doom Summon thy Guards I bid
thee for foes are near-

Torrorconiiueredtho drunkenness of Pha-

raoh
¬

he bode the Guards who stood behind
his chair summon alt their company They
Went forth and a treat hush fell again upon
the hell of Banquets and upon those who sat
at meats therein The silence grew deadly
e till like air before the thunder and mens
hearts sank within them and turned to water
la their breasts Only Odysseus wondered and
thought on the battle to be though whence
the too might come he knew not and Merle
nun sat erect In her Ivory chair and looked
down the glorious hall

Deeper grew the silence and deeper yet and
mote and snore the cloud of fear gathered In
the hearts of moon Then suddenly through
all the hall there was a rush like the rush ot
mighty wings The deep foundations of the
palace rocked and to the sight of men the roof
above seemed to burst asunder and lot above
thorn against the Inky blackness ot the sky
there swept a shape ot Fear and the stars
shone through the raiment

Then the roof closed in again and for a mo-
ments

¬

space once more there was silence
whilst men looked with white faces each on
each and even the stout heart ot the Wanderer
stood still

Then suddenly all adown the hall from this
place and from that men row up sad with one
great err tell down dead this ono across the
board and that one on the floor The Wan-

derer
¬

grasped his bow and counted Prom
among those who sat at meat twenty and ono
bud fallen dead Yet those who lived sat gor-
ing

¬

emptily for so stricken with fear were they
that scarce did each one know it It was he him-

elfrh4li7 lead or his brother who bad sat
irt Meriamun looked down the hall with

eold erei for she feared neither Death nor tire
nor Ood nor man

Anti while she looked sad while the Wan ¬

deter counted there rose a faint murmurlnir
sound from the city without a sound thatgrow soul grew the thunder of myriad feet
that run before the death of kings IInn the
doors burst asunder and a woman sped
through them in her night robe > and In her
attn she bore the naked Txjdr ot a boy

Iharapblihe cried Pharaoh and thou
O Queen look upon thy sonthr firstborn ron

dead Is thy son O Ibaraoh Dead is thy son
0 ijueeni in my arms h died as I bolted ftm-
to fits reef and she laid the body of the child
down on the hoard among the vessels of coldamong tb garlaudt of lotus flowers ace too
beakers ot rvaared wine

then Iharauh rose and rent hit purple robes
and wept shout and urlamnn roe too sad
her eyes were terrible with wrath and grief

Use now the uurtn that this evil wpmsn this
fUft HftUlori bath biOQCufe QDOQ nj thi twb

Dot the very guests sprang up erring It Is
the Hatbor whom wo worship It la not theSot Hathor U la the Qodsof those dark Apura

whom thou O Queen wilt not let go On thy
head and the head of Pharaoh be It And
oven as they cried the murmur without grow
to a shriek ot woo a shriek BO wild and terrible
that the Ialaco walls rang Attain that shriek
rose and yet a third time Never won such a
err heard In Egypt And now for the flrt
time In all his days the face ol the Wanderer
grew white with fear and In fear ot heart ho
prayed for succor to his Goddess to Aphro-
dite

¬

the daughter of Clone
Again the doors behind them burst open and

the Guards flocked in mighty men of many
foreign lands but now their faces were wan
their eyes stared wide and their jaws hung
down lint at the sound ot the clanging of
their harness the strength of the anderer
came back to him again ion the Gods and their
vengeance he feared but not the sword ot roan
And now once more the Host sang aloud tie
grasped It he bent It with his mighty knee
anti strung It crylngt

Awake Pharaoh awakeI Foes draw on
Say be these all the men f

Then the Captain answered These bo all
of toe Guard who are left living in the Palace
The real are stark smitten by the angry Gods

Now as the Captain spake ono cams running
np the hall heeding neither the dead nor the
llvlne It was the old Priest Itel the Com-
mander

¬

of the Legion of Amen who had been
the Wanderers guide and his looks were wile
with fear

Hearken Pharaoh he cried thy pooolo-
He dead br thousands In the streetsthe
houses are lull ot dead In the temples of Ptah
and of Amen many ot the priests hao fallen
dead also

Hut thou more to tell old man 1 cried the
Queen

The tale has not nil been told 0 Queen
The soldiers are mad with fear and with the
Bight of death anti slay their Captains barely
have I escaped from tnoeo In my command of
the Legion ot Amen For they swear that this
death has been brought upon the land because
Pharaoh would not let the Apura go Hither
then they come to star Pharaoh and thee also
O Queen and with them come many thousands
of people catching up such arms as lie to their
hands

Now Pharaoh sank down groaning but the
Queen spake to the Wanderer

Anon thy weapon sang of war peritus
now war la at the gates

Llttlo I Sear the rush of battle and the
blows men deal in anger Lady ho made an¬

swer though a man may fear ttie Oods
without shame Ho Guards I close up close
up round met Look not so pole faced now
death from the Gods iIB done with and we have
but to feat the sword of men

Bo groat was his mien and so glorious his
face oa he cried thus and one br one drew his
long arroWB forth and laid them on the board
that the trembling Guards took heart and to
the number of fifty and ono ranged themselves
on the edge of the data in a double line Then
ther also made readr their bows and loosened
the arrows In their quivers

Now from without there came a roar of men
and anon while those ot the house of Pharaoh
and ot the guests and nobles who sat at the
tout and yet lived fled behind the soldiers
the brazen doors were burst in with mighty
blows and through them a great armed mimi ¬

titude surged along the hall There came sol-

diers
¬

broken front their ranks There came
the embalmers ot the Dead their hands were
overful of work totilght out they left their
work undone Death had smitten some even
of these and their fellows did not shrink back
from them now There came the smith black
Iron the forgo and the scribe bowed with
endless writing and the dyer with his purple
hands and the Usher from the stream and
the stunted weaver from the loom and the
leper from the Temple sates They were mad
with lust of life a starveling life that the King
had taxed when he let not the Apnra go
They were mad with fear of death their wo¬
men followed them with dead children in their
arms They smote down the golden furnish ¬

togs they tore the silken hangings they cost
the empty cups of the feast at the faces of
trembling ladles and cried aloud for the blood
ofthe King

Where is Pharaoh they relied show us
Pharaoh and the Queen Meriamun that we
rnar slay thira Dead are our first born they
lie in heaps as the fish lay when blhor ran red
with blood Dead are tber because of the curse
that has been brought upon us by the prophets
of the Apura whom Pharaoh and Pharaohs
Queen yet hold In Khem

Now as they cried they saw Pharaoh Menep
tab cowering behind this double line of Guards
and they saw the Queen Meriamun who cow ¬

ered not but stood silent above the din Then
she thrust her way through the Guards anti
ret holding the naked bodr of the boy to her
breast stood before them with eyes that flashed
more brightly than the Uraeus crown upon her
brow

Back abe cried back It Is not Pharaoh
it la not I who have brought this death upon

For we too have death here and she
cold tm the body of her dod son Ills that
Pals HafhoVwhom o worship that Witch of
ninny a voice and many a face who turns your
hearts taint with love For her sake ru en-
dure

¬

these woes on her bead Is all this death
Go tsar her templestona from stone and rend
her beauty limb from limb arid be avenged
and free the land from eursex

A moment the people stood and hearkened-
muttering as stands the lion that Is about to
iring while those who pressed without cried
orwardl Forward Slay them blnytberal

Teen as with one voice they soreamed
The Hathor we love but you wo hate forye have brought thesa woes upon us aud ye

shalt die
They cried they brawled they cast footstools

and stones at the Guards and then a certain
toll man among them drew a bow Straight at
the Queens lair breast he aimed his arrow
and swimS and true it sped toward her She
saw the light gleam upon Its chining barb and
then she did what no woman but Meriamun
Would have done no nut to save herself from
death she held out this iiaked body ul her son
as a warrior holds a shield The arrow struckthrough and through It piercing the tender
flesh aye and pricked her breast beyond so
that she let the dead boy talL

The Wanderer saw It and wondered at the
horror of the deed Thou shouting aloud the
terrible war try of the Achuans he leapt
upon the board before him anti as he leapt
lift golden armor elaucid-

Glanclniraroundbe fixed nn arrow to theIrlng and drew to hlv ear that great Bow
which none but he might M much ai bend
Then at he loosed the string sang like a swal ¬
low and the shaft screamed through the airDown the glorious hall it spoil and lull on thebreast ol him who Hud Ilfled bow against theQueen the bitter arrow struck nor mlubt hisharness avail to stay It Through the body ofhim It pas ed and with bloodred feathers tieon and emote another who stood behind hint
BO that his knees also were loosened and to¬
gether they toil dead upon the floor

how while the people stared and wonderedagain the bowstring wing like a swallowagain the arrow someinmied In Its flight and liewuo stood before It got hit death for the shieldhe wore was plnnedto hla breastThen wonder turned to rage the multituderolled forward and from either side the giltgrew dma with arrows for thus Guards uttight of the thootingof the Wanderer found
heart anti fought well and manfully Boldly
alto the slayer vane on and bonind therepressed many a hundred men The Wanderersgolden helm flatbed steadily a beacon In thestorm Jilaek smoke ulrtt out In the hall thehangings flamed and tossed In wind trout theopen door The ilghiel were struck memo theW80in gelden images arrows stoodte the table and the ratter a spear
Dlre4ble1h the gcJdee sup of Panht hutout ot the atlases arid tmokeland dust and

asvl

I the rain of arrows sang the swallow string ot-
ll tile black bow ot Eurytus and the lonu shafts
l shrieked as they sped on them who were ripe

to die In vain did the shafts of the slayers
smite upon that golden harness They were
but ai luau upon the Temple roofs but as drlv >
ing snow upon the wild stags horns They
struck they rattled and down they dropped
like snow or bounded back and lay upon tbe
board

The swallow string deny the black bow
twangod and the bitter arrows shrieked attber Lieu

Now all the Wanderers shafts were spent
and he judged that their case was desperate
tor out of the doors of the hall that were be ¬

hind theme and from the chambers of thewomen armed mon burst In also taking them
on the Hank and rear lint the Wanderer wu
old In war and without match tn all its WAT
The aptaln ot the Guard was stain with aspear stroke and the Wanderer took his place
calling to the men such of them as were left
alive to form a circle on the data and within
the circle he set those ot the house of rharaoh
anti the women woo wore at the feast But to
Iharaoh be cast a slain mans sword bidding
him strike for life and throne if he never
struck before but the heart was out of Pbs ¬

raoh because of the death of his son and the
Wine about his wits and the terrors he had
seen Then Meriamun the Queen snatched the
sword from his trambllnc hand soil Blood
holding it to guard her life For she disdained
to crouch upon the ground as did the otherwomen hut stood upright behind the Wan ¬

derer and hooded not tile spears and arrows
that dealt death on every hand But Iharaoh
stood his face buried in his hands

now the slayers came on shouting anti
clambering upon tOe dais Thou the andeior rushed on them with sword drawn stud
shield on high anti to swift ho smote that men
might not guardfor they aw as it were three
swords aloft at once and the sllverhaftei
sword bit deep the gift ot Phrraolan Euryalni
long ego The Guards also smote and thrust
It was for their lives they fought and bock
toiled the tide of foes baying a swathe of
dead boa second time they came on and a
second time were rolled back

r ow of the defenders few wore loft unhurt
and their strength was well nigh spent lInt
the Wanderer cheered them with great words
though hit heart grow fearful for the end antI
Meriamun the Queen bade them be of Rood
courage and If need be die like men Then
once again the irate of War rolled In upon
them and Stereo and desperate grow the strife
The imnihedgo of spears was well nigh broken
and now the Wanderer doing such deeds
as had riot been known In Khem stood alone
between Merlnmun the Queen and the gwordt
that thirsted for her life anti the life of Ilia
raoh Then of a sudden from far down the
great hall of banquets there came n loud cry
that rose above the clash oflswords the groans
ot men and nil the din of battle

PharaohI Iharaoh I Iharaoh I rose a voice
Wt thou now let the people po
Then bo who smote stayed his hand and he

who guarded dropped his shield The battle
censed and all turned to look There at the
end of the hall among the dead and dying
there stood the two ancient men of the Apura
and In their hands wore cedar rods

It Is the Vl7arddtho Wizards of the
Apura non cried and shrunk this way anti
that thinking no more on war

The ancient men drew nigh No heed took
they of the dvlngor the dead on they walked
through blood and wine and fallen tables and
scattered arms till they stood before the
Ibaraoh

Pharaoh Pharaoh I PharaohI they cried
again Dead are the firstborn of Khem at
the hand ot Jahveh Wilt thou lot tho people
go

Then Pharaoh lifted his face and criedjet you gone yon and all that Is yours
pet you gono swiftly and let Khem see your
face no more

The people heard and the living left the halL
and silence fell on tho Cltr and ou the dead
who died of the sword and the dead who died
of the pestilence Silence fell and sleep and
the Gods beat gift forgetfulness

IHi It condnurd

Of Delicious Flavor
Thoro is no Baking Powder which produceR Bnoh awoot

and tastofal food as tho Royal Baking Powder Ono of tho

greatest of the claims of the manufacturers of this powdor iia

that it leavens without fomentation or decomposition and

that thai exact equivalents of its constituents aro used

whoroby a perfectly neutral result is obtained which invaria-

bly

¬

guarantees that particular and peculiar flavor in broad so

much desired and appreciated by all In fact tho oldest
patrons of this powder doclaro that they got not only a
superlative lightness of the broad but that the biscuit cakes

muffins c never taste quite so sweet or so good as whoa

they aro raised by the Royal Baking Powder This como
from its perfectly uniform combination of the best and

purest materials as has boon shown to bo true by the recent
examinations made by both the United States and the Cana ¬

dian Governments which reveal the fact beyond a question

that the Royal Baking Powder is the most scientifically

compounded of any in the market The Royal gives a

delicious flavor to the broad

A LOST gZLPIIaNL

A Orait Search to Recover the Mlaala-
BIloniter Empress

rrom tiu nuattitMn Ktwi
Ton wouldnt think that an elephant could

get loetln the United States would you 1 asked
Agent McCadden ot the Forepaugn show today

Well one did go astray ho continued
and we had mighty hard work to find It

Adam Forepaugh hail a habit of letting out his
surplus animals to smaller shows and when
he died his executors had a queer time tracing
up his assets and making good the delivery ot
animals to the firm to which lie sold the show

After considerable trouble all the animals
Wet accounted for but one trick elephant
named Empress of whom the executors could
Ct no trace I received a letter from then
one day with special commission tfrhunt up
the missing animal

t ninresu wab worth 2000 at a lowentlmatn
and was really of much more value to a show
which understood well how exhibit her anti
make use ot her tricks After a careful search
through the contracts It was ascertained that i

Empress Lad been let to a email show whlo1
started on a Western tour With this duel
traced tho show through the Wont and bark
toward tb East until IL reached a spot in th
wills ol West Virginia

There It seemed suddenly to sink out of
tight and I was at a lobu to know whether the
animals were roaming over the hills and
mountains mired In tome of the swamp viall
leTs or drowned Tn the Ohio jilter

investigation revealed however that the
undulating country hud been too much for the
snow The horses had become exhausted brclimbing steep bills fording streams and
dragging heavy wagons oter soft rondo The
proprietor was unable to keep up with his ad-
vertised

¬

dates and his revenue being cut oil
the show busted

Then ft won found by Inquiry in the spareS flettlernents Ithat Emnross bad been driven to
the Ohio Itlver and shipped up stream to Iltisburgh Tim elephant consumed about tlO-
worih of food dally and she was rapidly mak ¬

ing her temporary keeper poorer hut at flitsburgh he pulled together all his resources an t-

establlxbednlnwprlfed entertainment at Kaat
Liberty where the liig beast was made to do
good perrhe There she was recently found
gaunt mind lean She will soon he turned 01 er-

JP Mr IoreiuiughB successors who will see
that her voracious appetite Is appeased

II Ud Zaouk
I was sitting In the rear end ot a Chicago

street car and on the platform wero the con
duoor and a young man ot 80 I wasnt look
luis at sillier particularly when I sits the
young miin slide his baud down Into tin ion ¬

ductor1 backcoat pocket where he kept bit
change The conductor had his bead turned
away but of a sudden he dropped his rlahtbane caught the other mans wrist and with
a mote which teemed the easiest thing In the
world he bent the fellows erie back sad broke
It with a snap As the bone broke the victimclenched hand opened anti a lot of shier wai
scattered on the platformjot enough r asked the conductor fti hi
let go

Yes
Then sit

And the thief who never even cried out but
V Oe face was while wiih the Dab dIPPP4-

I

U


